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I am asleep ; if there be brawls i' the court,
Call out the troopers, bid my French guard forth
To quell all rioters.

Mary Beaton.        They are of your own part
That make the brawl, my lord's men and your guard
That press about the gateway.

Queen.                                    The cry sinks ;

Is he not come, that so their noise is fallen ?

Mary Beaton.   And Maitland with him ; he signs

them silent, takes

From the English messenger a letter sealed,
And leaves all still.

Queen.                   I prayed him see me first

Before he rode to trial.    All will be well,
If he have stayed their storm, and keep his heart
High as his fortune.

Enter BOTHWELL.

Is that brawl at end ?

Bothwell.    Here is a letter by a hot-foot post
Brought from Sir William Drury, that his queen
Through him commends her counsel in to you
And bids you, or, my thought belies it, show
All favour and furtherance to your enemy's plea,
Lennox, whose cause she finds most fair, and would not
For your own sake see slighted or put by,
Lest your fame bleed ; look if she say not so;
Else I know nothing of her maiden mind,
Who sometime lived her prisoner.

Queen.                                           Let that rest;